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Which 1400. y cares agoe were nail’d. 

For our advantage on the bitter Croffe : 

But this our purpofe is but t welue months old. 

And booteleffe ’tis to tell you, we will goe. 

Therefore we mecte not now : then let me heare 
Ol you my gentle Cofin Wcfimerland. 

What y efter night our Counfell did decree, 

In forwarding his dears expedience. 

Tfj.Ji.lAy Liege, this hafte was hot in qneftion. 

And many limits of the charge fet downe- - 
£utyetternight,when all athwart,there came 
A I oft from Wales, loaden with heavy newes • 

Whole worft was, that the noble Mortimer ’ 
Reading the men of H erf 'or djhire, to fwht 
Againft the irregular and wild Glendowr , 

Wasby therudehandsofthat Welshman taken, 

A tnoufand of his people butcherd : 

wm W m°^ dad 1 cor P sth£ rewas liich mifufe, 

Such beaftly fhamelefle. transformation 

by thofe Welfh-women done, as may not be 
Without much fhame, retold or fpoken of. 

Ai« ? .itfeemesthen, that the tydings of this 6royIe 
Brake off our bufineffe for the Holy-land. * 

Tfoft. This match with other like, my Gracious Lord * 
rar more uneven and unwelcome newes, 

Came from the North, and tkis it did report : 
OnHoly-roodeday, the gallant Hotfrur there 
T ong Harry Percy , and brave zAr chib, aid. 

That very valiant and approved Scot , 

At HoLmedon met, where they did fpend 
A.fad and bloody houre : 

As by difeharge oftheir Artillery, 

And iLape of likelihood newes was told : 
for he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride oftheir contention, -did take Horfe, 
Uncertane of the. ifTue any way. 

Here isadeare, and true induftrious friend. 

Sir Walter r Blmt i ijew 1 ighted from his Horfe, 




Henry the Fourth. 
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callant prize ? Ha, Cohn, is it nor .<> Infaythit is. 

Wed. A conqueft for a Prince to boatt of. 

King -Yea.there choumak’ft me fad,and mak’ft me fin 
In envy .that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of honors tongue, 
Amongft a Grove,the very ftraighteft Plane 
Who is fwcete Fortunes Minion, and her pride ; 
Whil’ft I by looking on the pray fe of him. 

See Ryot and difhonour ftaine the brow 
Ofmyyong Harry ,0 that it could be prov’d 
That fome night-tripping F airy had exchang’d 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy ,his Plantaginet i_ 

Then would I have his Harry, and he mine : 

But let him from my thoughts. What thinke you,Cuz, 
Of this yong Percies pride ? The Prifoners 
Which he in this adventure hath fur priz’d, 

To hisown ufe he keepes, and fends me word, 

I (hall have none but Mordake Earle of F ife. 

W?i?.Thisishis Ankles teaching .this isWorceJier y 
Malevolent to you in all afpeds : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe, and brittle up 
The creft ofyouth againft your dignity. 

JGtfg.But I have fent for him to anfwer this i 
And for this caufe a while we mutt negled » 

Our holy purpofe to Iernfalem 
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